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a THE CANADIAN HUNTERS. 

Near the Southern boundaries of Ca- 
a mda lies a large body of water called the 

J lake of the Woods ; it is about one hun- 

ont dred miles long, and from thirty to fifty 

ent broad. This sheet of water is very beau- 
ih tifl, famous for its fish, and for the 

4 sbundance of game upon its banks; sur- 

. rounded by the old forests it has been the 

— haunt of hunters for many years, and their 

ps glitary lodges stand here and there upon 

m9 its borders, sometimes miles apart. 

, Here dwelt Walter Hardy and his son 
William. William’s mother had died 
when he was very young, and since then 

ve his father, who went by the name of ‘ Old 

i Slowtrap,’ had lived with his child apart 

ng to from all others, in happy tranquility. 

‘i When my story opens William was 

44 fourteen years of age, and Old Slowtrap 

oo bad passed his fiftieth year, a noble speci- 

8. men of the health that simple diet and ac- 
tive exercise can alone confer. It wasa 
bright day in November when Slowtrap 
shouldered his gun and came slowly out 
fom the door of his hut. William fol- 
lowed with a light rifle, a pouch contain- 

iii ing powder and shot, and a game bag em- 

room. broidered by the Indians in gaudy colors, 
slung over his shoulder, 

‘What a splendid day!’ cried the boy, 
alt his eyes lighting up with animation, ‘just 
18'S the day for wild turkeys, father !’ 

; ‘The leaves crackle like so many per- 

d with ‘ i te a 

or tussion caps,’ said old Slowtrap, laughing. 

e had ‘How many deer do you think I can shoot 

fe Bvhen they can hear me half a mile off ?” | 

ney ‘True enough,’ said the boy, looking 
he best nther ashamed, ‘ but for all that, father, 
alf ofa ifsa splendid day, and it seems to me 
red the that I never saw the lake so blue, or the 
R tky either—oh! I wish we could g 
108: wishing !’ 

= ‘Ever unsatisfied, my child,’ said the 
wey hunter, stopping, ‘ if we hunt you wish to 
lew fsh, if we do this you wish to do that ; it 
dene && poor way to go on, William; a man 
p when makes up his mind to do what he judges 
fulina Mm ‘he best, and then he does it—such a man 
ct,ani (8 Worth something. What was it we 
he tad in the good Book this morning, Wil- 

Horses, lie?” 

n Killer. Old Slowtrap was a Christian, and 
ortunste 

tee the Holy Word, and a heart-felt prayer 
h one 

the forty-ninth chapter of Genesis—‘ Un- 

oe stable as water, thou shalt not excel ;’ and 
call Billy had received a certain lecture there- 
interfere 
ousthold 2. 
ail these ‘Oh, father, I did mean to remember, 
ts.Pile, (Ut now that we have got into the woods 
Nipplet Bil shall forget the lake, particularly if a 
ane Lis wild turkey comes across my path, and 
i, Erup”  Bitten—pop |’ and he raised his rifle as if 
sraptiont fH tbout to shoot an imaginary ‘ gang’ be- 
Scie pen tin. 
yarranted The woods were thick and high, and 
on, Mass full of the falling mast that attracts the 
rk Row, Dame they were seeking, but whether it 
—_ Was the crackling leaves, or the wind 
YN blowing from behind, they knew not, but 
the game seemed to vanish from before 
them, though they were quite certain that 
No See Bthe woods were full. William was hearti- 
ly vexed, and could scarcely restrain his 
MB. iger, as a fine buck went bounding by 
ar 4o swiftly for him to take aim, and even 
the heavy turkeys seemed to him more 

Wary and active than usual. 

Agents. At length, after a day of fruitless toil, 
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they reached a lonely cabin, that seemed 






to have been deserted for 
years; the clay had fallen 
from between the rough-hewn 
logs, the roof was nearly gone, 
and an old fire-place in the 
corner was choked with leaves 
William threw himself down 
exhausted, while his father 
bestirred himself to gather 
wood, then tearing out the 
weeds from the fire-place, he 
soon had a crackling fire, at 
which the boy crouched down, 
hungry and out of spirits. 

* Now, boy,’ said old Slow- 
trap, ‘stay here, and 1’ll see 
once more if I can’t get some- 
thing for our supper, and if 
you want to sleep, yon had 
better get up on the loft there 
and be out of the way of the 
wolves—now cheer up, and 
I’ll be back soon,’ 

Scarcely had the old man 
gone, and the darkness of 
night fallen upon the deserted 
dwelling, before the howling 


of distant wolves began to sound through] been successful in taking game, had come 
William was a brave boy,/home in time to hear the report of the 
but he was very tired and hungry, and he/rifle and hasten to the rescue. 


the forest. 


didn’t at all like to hear the sound. He|say how grateful they were for their safe 
looked up overhead at the loft, as his|reunion, or how much they relished the 
father termed it; it consisted of a few|supper that was 
loose boards laid across the rafters, which| them. 


were to be reached by the intersection of 
the logs in the corners. For a time he 
still crouched by the fire, having secured 
the door by a beam that had fallen from 
the roof, but the sudden bursting of a full 
cry, seeming to come from a pack of wolves 
at no great distance, startled him, and 
seizing his rifle he mounted the logs, 
reached one of the boards, drew them 
closer together, and laid himself down 
with his eye to a crevice that gave him a 
full view of the space beneath. Fora 
few moments all was still; then the quick 
patter of feet on the leaves, the whining 
land yelping of the pack as they leaped 
against the door, told a tale that would 


have turned faint many a stouter heart 
Again and again they 
threw themselves against the door, which 
|shook so violently that the boy feared 
ery morning and evening a portion of every moment it would burst in; but it 
stood firmly, for the wood was less de- 
made sacred that lonely cabin by the cayed than he had supposed, and he be- 
thore. That morning they had read in| 8" to breathe more freely, hoping his 
father would come and relieve him from 


than William’s. 


his perilous situation. 


At length they ceased their efforts at 
ot, which it seems he had already forgot- | the door, but—what is that? a huge form 
bounds through the open window, then 
another and another till nearly twenty 


half-famished brutes are leaping about the 
room, trying to reach the frail scaffold on 
which he lies, with their tremendous bounds. 
Ah! what a fearful moment to the hor- 
ror-struck boy !—his head grew dizzy— 
his arm too weak to raise his rifle to his 
shoulder, and everything seemed to spin) 
and whirl around him, while underneath 
him howled these frantic creatures, their 
eyes gleaming like balls of fire, their 
white teeth snapping like steel, and their 
hot hissing breath so near that he can 
feel it on his cheek. It was a terrible 
sight, but he prayed to God to help and 
save him, and then as he grew calmer he 
raised his rifle slowly, and taking aim at 
the largest of them all, laid him dead upon 
the floor. Terrified at the sound and 
flash the wolves fled through the window, 
but only to meet with another foe in the 
shape of William’s father, who having 
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FATHER TETZEL’S SALE OF INDULGENCES. 





I need not 





soon smoking before| 
w. 





THE MAY QUEEN. 
On the banks of the Hudson, just 
above the Highlands, stands the village 
of Canterbury. On a certain night in 
April, its tree-embowered church was 
crowded ; for on that evening the juvenile 
singing class gave a concert, and crowned 
their May Queen. The front pews were 
occupied by the children, according to 
their age and height, and the rest of the 
church by their friends. Most of the 
scholars of two flourishing Sabbath- 
schools were members of this class. 
How beautiful and happy they looked 
with their sparkling eyes, and cheeks 
flushed with pleasure. Little rippling, 
dancing smiles and dimples met your 
eye in every direction. Beautiful and 
amusing pieces were sung by the children, 
either alone or in concert. Now the 
great ceremony of the evening is perform- 
formed—the crowning of the May Queen. 
As the pure white wreath rested on her 
snowy brow, and she arose to address her 
maids of honor, there was a breathless 
hush throughout the audience, and every 
eye, as by a magnet, was enchained by the 
exquisite beauty of the scene. 





rare loveliness. 


Their 
gentle sovereign was about fifteen, and of 
The classic contour of 


drooved forever over the 
heaven-blue azure of her eye. 
White flowers again are in her 
hair, and rest against her 
cheek, but they gather no 
pink-tint from the mantling 
blood beneath. Her little 
maids of honor, weeping, take 
the last fond look, and strong 
men, as they gaze on her pal- 
lid features, beautiful in death, 
and think of her early and 
terrible fate, compress their 
lips and turn away to hide 
irrepressible tears. The poor 
mother, who, so short a time 
ago, looked with just pride on 
her child, so lovely both in 
character and person, hangs 
over her, speechless with 
agony, moaning out a sorrow 
that will take long years to 
soften, and the kind hand of 


bear in their arms to higher, greener pas- 
tures, that the flocks may follow. 





FATHER TETZEL. 

What a strange thing it would be to 
find in State Street some fine day, a man 
standing up behind a counter, offering for 
sale to the bystanders pieces of parchment, 
bearing the signature of the Pope, and 
containing a written pardon for the sins 
which any one among the crowd may 
have committed. How the people would 
stare to hear such a man cry out— 

‘Here’s your parchment pardons, at 
two dollars apiece—here’s your fine 
parchment pardons! Buy a pardon for 
your sins, sir or madam ?—only two dol- 
lars apiece—every kind of sin included— 
only two dollars apiece!’ 

Wouldn’t our people open their eyes in 
astonishment to hear such an offer made 
them? Yet about four hundred years 
ago one John Tetzel, a Dominican monk, 
Him alone who dealt the blow | was commissioned to go about the cities 
to assuage. »}of Germany in order to raise a revenue 


The circumstances of her} fo, the Pope by selling documents of this 
death are these : In making a| ying. 


fire of shavings, her light summer dress! te would take his stand in one of the 


caught in the blaze. She screamed for| ot public thoroughfares or market- 


aid, and rushed out of doors, thence into places, and cry aloud to the people as they 
a wood-shed, where she was in a violent passed along— , 


draft between two open windows, which| « yf any one wishes to be pardoned for 
blew the flames all about her. Her moth-| tho sin of murder, or tHeft, or drunken- 
er, with the unnatural strength which| negs, or the like, let hith or her come for- 
such an emergency lends, tore up from| ward and buy an InputcEnce bearing 
the floor a nailed carpet and hastened to|the Pope’s own signature.’ 

her assistance. She wrapped this around; But, the young reader will ask, was any 
her person, and, for a moment, the child| one silly enough to be ‘fooled’ by such 
lay motionless at her feet. The mother| an offer? 

exclaimed : 

*O Clara, my child! are you dead ? 
‘No, mother, not dead!’ replied the 
poor stricken one. Then, wild with agony, 
she sprang up and broke away again. The 
flames which had been checked for a mo- 
ment burst out once more with renewed 
violence. Before they could get her 
clothing off, the most of her body was 
burnt terribly. She lived nearly a day 
and a half afterwards, much of the time 
in horrib‘e pain. The mother, reckless 
of her own safety, was burnt dreadfully in 
trying to rescue her. As soon as the 
flames were extinguished, and she was 
laid upon the bed, she said : 

* Mother, I will die, won’t I?” 

I fear you will, my poor child!’ groan- 
ed the mother. 

Then at once forgetting her terrible 
physical sufferings, she prayed : ‘ O, God! 
have mercy on me, and through the blood 
of Jesus, and for His sake, save my soul, 
for I have been a very wicked girl.’ 

We all knew that such a prayer, and at 





Yes, hundreds and thousands. 
Father Tetzel used to make a ‘ capital 
good business’ of it for Pope Leo the 
Tenth, who no doubt laughed heartily at 
the folly of the Germans in trusting to a 
few lines of manuscript to save them from 
the consequences of their misdeeds in the 
other world. 
Luther, the great author of the Refor- 
mation, exposed the wickedness of Father 
Tetzel’s traffic, and in course of time the 
people themselves, though very supersti- 
tious and ignorant, got quite ashamed of 
it. 
Finally Tetzel’s superiors in the church, 
finding every one laughing at the parch- 
ment pardons, cast the blame upon the 
poor monk, calling him a deluded man, 
who was so weak-minded as to be made a 
tool of to fill the Pope’s coffers. This so 
enraged and mortified poor Tetzel that he 
died of grief in 1519. 

Take the Bible out of the Boston 
schools, and in less than four hundred 
years Indulgences would be bought and 


fair young Queen. 











her face, the pure brilliancy of her com- 
plexion, the deep sunny blue of her eye, 
her graceful form, and artlessness of man- 
ner, together with a gentle dignity entire- 
ly unassumed, all combined to make her 
seem like a creature of another sphere. 


And over all, excitement 
Had thrown its mantling flush ; 


The radiant hue, that her cheeks imbue, 


Would shame the rose’s blush. 


Many remarked that they had never be- 
fore seen such loveliness. 

.But mark the contrast. 
again crowded. 


faded from her cheek, and the pale lid has 


The church is 
The same sweet little 
faces fill the pews before the pulpit, but, 
oh! how changed their expression. Deep 
sadness rests everywhere, and glistening 
in the eyes of many is that most precious 
of earthly gems—the tear of human sym- 
pathy. Ona bier before them lies their 
The radiant life has 


such an hour, would not rise unanswered 
to Him who showed, when on earth, how 
deeply he could sympathize with human 
woes. It was heard; and she had the 
consciousness of pardon before her death. 

What a rebuke to the moralist and self- 
righteous! If this poor child, so young 
and innocent, should feel the need of a 
Saviour—if she should have so great a 
sense of guilt and want of forgiveness, 
that it could make her forget a torture in- 
conceivable, should not we utter her 
prayer much more earnestly ? 

Before the May-flowers had ceased 
blooming, their gentle sovereign, Clara 
Smith, was sleeping beneath them.— 
Evangelist, 





Tue Earty Deap.—Some one has 
said of those who die young, that they 





are like the lambs which Alpine shepherds 


sold under the venerable shadow of the 
Old State House. Father Tetzel’s sale of 
Indulgences serves as an embellishment 
to our present number. 





I MusT BARN IT. 

* Will you buy a ticket, sir?’ said a 
bright little boy to a merchant, whose face 
told truly of kindly sympathies, welling 
up from a noble heart. 

‘I do not care to take a ticket,’ replied 
the merchant ; ‘I never buy them in this 
way.’ 

Disappointment and sorrow fell like 
rain-drops upon the child’s expressive 
face, pleading his cause with a child’s el- 
oquence, absolutely irsesistible. The 
merchant offered him money, but he said 
in a low, sad tone— 

* No sir, I cannot take it.’ 

* But why not?’ urged the merchant. 
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my sister a ride, he is so careful of little 
irls everywhere.’ 

This little boy is the grandson of an 
English nobleman. His mother is dead, 
and he lives with his grandmother in this 
country ; but last year he spentin Eu- 
rope, most of the time in Paris and Lon- 
don. He is a handsome boy, and has a 
high and honorable name. What would 

ou rather have that distinguishes this 
jittle fellow? I asked my boy that ques- 
tion, and after a while, he said; 

*] might envy him several things ; but 
after all, I believe I really do envy him 
mostly for making so many friends 
amongst the boys. I really do think that 
he is a perfect gentleman.” 

‘ Because his grandfather was a noble- 

»” 

*Oh no; but because I never knew of 
his doing a mean or hateful thing. I’ 
trust him with any thing. I’d go to him 





for a favor at any time, while I hate to be| ion, ‘I can’t say I am. I like to go to 


under obligation to some boys.’ 


Was not that a fine testimony to a|time this vacation! Mother has been up 


school-fellow’s worth! It was creditable | 
to both ‘the perfect gentieman,’ and to| 
the boy who so fully appreciated the fine 
qualities that made up the gentleman. 


} 





CHILDHOOD’S SONG. 
A little girl with golden hair 
Wert singing through the wood,— 
“J long for heaven, for God is there, 
And he is kind and good. 


“ He doth a daily wants supply, 
And guards me with his love ; 

Oh, had I wings, ?’d quickly fly 
To that bright land above!” 


The little lambs went frisking by ; 
The happy child passed on ; 
Angels rejoiced above the sky, 
To hear her artless song. 


She sang and played upon the green, 
In innocence and mirth ; 

Then went to sleep beside the stream, 
But woke no more on earth. | 


And now she joins her songs of praise 
With the blest choir above ; ® 
And loud her hallejuiahs raise, 
Of peace, and joy, and love. 


Will you love God, in act and thought, 
And raise to heaven your song ? 

For know, dear child, that time is short, | 
Eternity is long. 








THE BOY WHO HAD LEARNED TO 
PRAY. | 

A mountain herdsman had three sons, 
who with their father resided in a par-| 
ish in Ireland; they had never attended 
any school, and had married wives as ig- | 
norant as themselves. The youngest) 
son, C—, had six children. He one day 
said to his wife: 

* How happy should we be if our chil- | 
dren could read. I believe I shall send! 
them all to Mr. H—’s free school.’ | 

* What shall we do for books for them ?” 
said his wife. | 

* Why I hear,’ said C—, ‘that Mr. H—| 
gives books and teaches the scholars all 
free; but I shall go and inquire if it is| 
true.’ 

Being satisfied on this point he sent! 
five of his children to the London Hiber- | 
nian Free School. They made rapid pro- | 
gress, and in time had five Testaments | 
given them, which were constantly read | 
in the family with delight. The eenpad 
by whom the children were taught was a 
worshiper of God, and prayed with his pu- 
pils every evening. 





One Sabbath evening, C—’s eldest son tr the kitchen with Tom at his heels.— | hurried to the shelter ofa friendly awning 
‘ See. 
| . 


said to him, 

‘Dear father, I wish you would pray at| 
night with us.’ : 

The father readily complied, and said 
the rosary to the blessed virgin. 
waited until he had concluded, and then 
modestly said, 

‘Dear father, I do not mean such 
prayers as these; do we not require par- 
don for our sins? This must be obtained 
through faith in Christ. Let us pray for 
faith, pardon, and mercy.’ : 

‘My dear,’ answered the astonished 
father, ‘I cannot pray that way: I never 
learnt such prayers.’ 

‘ They are not to be learnt out of books, 
teplied the son; ‘Our Lord enables us 
to pray, and I wilitry.” | 

Then all knelt down, and the son prayed. 


’ 


THE GOLDEN RULE. 


There was a poor man, and he was an 
old man, and the saddest of all, he was 
drunk, holding on toa rail of the fence, 
while a pack of boys were pulling his hair, 
twitching his coat tails, and mocking him. 
The man made faces at them, and swore 
and jabbered in a way very painful we 
should suppose, to any one, but thought- 
less boys. Presently another boy came 
along. 

“For shame,” he cried, ** for shame ’"— 
Suppose that old man was your. father, 
how would you like to have him treated 
80?” 

Then going up to the old man, he said, 
“Come, sir, come go ‘long with me; I'll 


lead you home.” That was acting out | 


the golden rule. 
Do you like it well enough to practise it 
yourself? 


OHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


Monday morning, as I was on my way to 
the shop, I overtook two little girls, whom 
I should judge to be about nine years old. 
I walked behind them for five or six min- 
utes, and became quite interested in their |™ 
conversation. : 


have school begin again?’ 


and sister Annie took care of us children. 
| She was just as kind as she could be, she 
made my doll two new dresses,fixed Char- 
ley’s kite, and made Johnnie a ball. 

| called her “‘ little mother,” and one night 


The son | 


How do you like it ?—|enough to convince me; I am just as cer- 
tain that somebody made it asif I saw 
m. 
* You are!’ said Mrs. Clary ; ‘ how so ?” 
‘Why, mother,’ said John, very much 
in earnest, ‘you see the pocket-book had 
to be planned to answer a certain pur- 
pose ; now it must have had a planner, 
that’s the long and short of it;.and I 
know it just as well.as if I saw it pl d 








For the Companion. 
THE OLDER SISTER. 


bearts yourselves, you must do good to 
others. 
of blessings on you, you must scatter his 
love-gifts upon others. If you have much, 
do much? if little, like the newsboy, do 
little, but be sure to do some kind act or |§ 





AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


Dae ea oy remedy, in which we have labored to 
produce the most effectual alternative that can be 
made. It isa concentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilla, 
so compined with other substances of still greater alter- 
native power as to afford an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. It is believed 
| that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from 


As the good God pours streams 


trumous complaints, and that one which will aceom- 
lish their cure must prove of immense service to this 
jarge class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. How com- 
pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 
a on many of the worst cases te be found of the 
ne Ce a 
and ful 


speak some kind word to some one 
every day of your life. Thus you will be 
like Jesus, who went about doing good. 








A See eee tats <8 one Prone and done by the man himeelf.’ 


* That is,’ said his mother, ‘it shows 
wise contrivance, and it must have had a 
wise contriver. Somebody must have 
made it, and thought beforehand how to 
ake it.’ 

‘Just so!’ exclaimed both boys at once. 
*It would be foolish to think otherwise,’ 
added John. 

‘I think so,’ said his mother. ‘ And it 
is just as foolish,’ she continued, with a 
great deal of meaning in her eye, as she 
looked into the boys’ eyes, ‘when you 
see the wonderful contrivance in the be- 
ings and things around you, the end for 
which they were made, and the skill with 
which they were put together, for you to 
doubt or deny that there isa God who 
made them. Who planned your eyes to 
see with, your ears to hear with? Can 
eyes make themselves? Can aman make 
a bird? Who created the sun, and plan- 
ned night and day? Did your mother or 
father plan your fingers and make them 





‘Mary,’ said one, aren’t you glad to 
‘Why, no, Nellie,; replied her compan- 
school ; but, oh, I have had such a nice 


to see Aunt Ellen, she staid four days, 


We 


when I had the toothache, and could not 
get to sleep, she sat by my wee, and read grow? You never saw who does all these 
to me for more than an hour. | things, but you know perfectly well that 

Well, Mary,’ exclaimed Nellie, ‘I guess|@ great somebody thought beforehand, de- 


cus Aunie is:very diferent from ww. ais! signd and contrived the eye, and the ear, 
a My Saat went away, a Jast | 224 the sun and your fingers—all things 





Older sister, beware of your conduct! 
Be careful how you treat the little ones, 
or you may one day hear the -sentence ; 
‘Inasmuch as ye did it not to one of the 
least of these ye did it not to me’ 

Cousin Fanny. 





‘ and all beings which are around you. And 
week ; and Susan was real cross. Why, | that great somebody is God, the eternal 
she made George and me go to bed early 

The boys did not expect to be con- 
Fanny’s head ached and she wanted to|demned from their own mouth in this 
have it bathed, Susan said she was “‘mak-|  ; Can you see my mind? asked Mrs. 
Clary. 
wasn’t at home. Poor Fanny went away 
and cried till she got asleep. And she/|80n. Joy 
How do you know what my mind is ?’ 
tle thing, and saying she wished it was say ; I can’t see it,’ answered John. 
not vacation. The next time that mother! ‘+ But do you think I have a mind, a 
her.’ ‘a - Pal er, the boys, ‘you 
Here the little girls turned into anoth- ra stay tellin cony 
as I act it through or with my body, so 
remarks. But as I walked along, I| you ean see God, the great Spirit, only as 
thought to myself, ‘I wonder whether i d 
ful things He has made ; but you are just 
2 as certain of one as the other.’ 
mother goes away, and leaves sister to take 
care of us.’ kitchen and interrupted the talk. The 
boys went off with thoughtful looks.— 
basket of beans which he had been pick- 
ing, 
say I do not believe there is a God again ; 
the little tendrils of the bean curling and 
do beans have them, and not other plants? 
Somebody planned it, I suppose.’ 


Mind and Maker of us all.’ 
every night; and one afternoon when 
way. 
ing believe” sick, just because mother 
‘I can see your body,’ said Tom Jack- 
was all the time scolding us for some lit-| < I con only tall by what you do ond 
goes away, I hope she will take me with! spirit?’ asked Mrs. Clary. 
‘ Now, as you can see my spirit only 
er street, and I heard no more of their! 
| He shows Himself to you by the wonder- 
many other children are so sorry when 
The haymakers now came into the 
The next day when John brought in a 
* Mother,’ said he, ‘I shall never, never 
clasping round the poles show it. Why 
And that somebody is God. 


THE FOUND POCKET-BOOK. 
‘Tom Jackson says he does not believe 
there is a God; he says he never saw 
Him: and I don’t know that I believe,— 
I never saw Him,’ said John Clary, just 
come in from the company of Tom Jack- 
80 


HOW A POOR BOY’S HEART WAS 
WARMED. 
Ned was a poor little newsboy. One 
mn. Sane .,|day he laid out all but two cents of his 
‘I do,’ said his mother: and she said) little capital in a small stock of weekly 
nothing more. ; newspapers. Bnt he had hardly left the 
A week or more after this, John burst! office before a drenching shower fell. He 





mother,’ he cried ‘what 1 have and waited until it became clear again.— 
found,—such a handsome pocket-book!’ | But the rain and damp had almost spoiled 
| ‘Where did you find it? asked his / hig papers, and the little fellow trudged 
mother. - off looking as downcast as a broken mer- 
*In Pine Grove; now, who do yousup-|chant. He had not spirits enough left 
| pose it belongs to? ., ,, even to try to sell his damaged stock of 
| ‘I dare say it grew there,’ said his papers. 
| mother. : : fy After walking awhile in silence he 
| ‘Grew there! exclaimed John, lifting paused near to a poor old blind woman, 
|up his eyebrows with a great surprise ;| who was seated on a door-step, holding 
|*@ pocket-book grow in the woods! Who! out her wrinkled palm. Ned stood gaz- 
|ever heard of such a thing? It could not ing on her with his hands in the pockets 
ibe.’ d of his ragged, long-skirted coat, his pa- 
| Why not? : she asked. pers under his arm, and his face drawn 
| *Why not!’ replied the boy? ‘ the down and looking very sad, for the blind 
| pocket was made on purpose. Look here!’|woman’s mute hand had touched his 
jopening it; ‘here is a place for bank-! heart. 
|notes, and here is a little out-of-the-way! ‘Three times his fingers clutched one of 
spot with a snug fastening for gold, and | his remaining cents, and three times the 
a memorandum-book, and a pencil-case, | thought of his half-spoiled papers caused 
and such a beautiful gold pencil. Look, |him to drop it again to the bottom of his 
mother, with a pen and a lead, both! it|capacious pocket. At last his heart won 
| was made for a man to use. «sy «| the victory. Out came the cent, and with 
* Some contrivance here, certainly,’ said | earnest good will he dropped it in the 
his mother, putting down her work, and| blind lady’s palm. Then Ned’s eye 
taking it into her hands for further exam- | brightened. He turned away with an 
ination. ‘Itis one of the most useful | elastic tread, and his voice echoed loudly 
pocket-books I ever saw; ifit did not|along the street as he cried: “ Weekly 
grow there, perhaps it made itself.’ papers! Harper’s Weekly! Frank Les- 
Both boys stared at her more and more. | Jie’s ! Dispatch or Ledger !” : 
‘Why mother, you talk foolishly,’ said| he fact is, that gift of half his remain- 
John with a sober and puzzled look; ing fortune to the blind old woman had 
‘there must have been a man with a mind! warmed his heart and cheered his fallen 
to have made this.’ spirits, as generous deeds always do. If 
*A man that knew how—a pretty neat|Ned was a cent poorer, he was a vast 
workman,’ added Tom Jackson. sight happier than before he divided his 
‘How do you know? you never saw | little cash with that blind sister of pover- 
him,’ said Mrs. Clary. 
*No, but I’ve seen his work, and that’s 











ty. 
Children, if you wish to have warm 


Serofu pti 
Eruptive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tumors, 
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- 
| tions, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tie Dou 
| loureux, Debility, Dysgerels and Indigestion, Erysipelas 

Bose or St. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class o 

| complaints arising from impurity of the blood. 

ad | This compound will be found a great promoter of 
| health, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu- 

| mors which festerin the blood at that season of the year 
| By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders 
{| are nipped in the bud. ey can, by the aid of 

this remedy, spare 1 rom the ° 
ona | foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the 
ah eM trséeatite tr Bee. Oy wt 2: SARE, | System will strive to rid itself of corruptions, if not as- 

“Beautifully written and caleulated to excite a | sisted to do this through the natural chanele of the bod 

stronger incerest in the study of the Bible.” by an alternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiate 
“ a | blood whenever you find ite impurities bursting through 
OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETING, its His- | the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores; cleanse it when 
tory, with instances of remarkable conversions in an- you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; 
swer to prayer. cts. cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will tell 
SABBATH TALKS WITH LITTLE CHILDREN } you when. Even when no particular disorder is felt, 

ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. By Mrs. 8. G. | people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing 
ASHTON, author of “ Mothers ofthe Bible.” 38 cts. | the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well 3 but 
SABBATH TALKS WITH LITTLE CHILDREN | With this pabulum of life disordered, there can be no 
ABOUT JESUS, same author, also illustrated. 38 cts. wat ok a ee ee Pore tage ct +4 
CATHARINE. A beautiful hook by the author of  Ag-| Wrerthrown, 7 

nes, orthe Little Key.” 75 cts. | Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. Author of “ Ca-/| of accomplishing these ends. the world has been 
tharine.”? 75 cts. egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be- 
BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. Same author. cause the drug alone has not all the virtue that is claim- 
THE LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend - 

34 cts. 


and 





ET NO OTHER.—If you are suffering from cuts, 
wounds, sores, burns, chapped bands, erysipelas, 
corns, chi blains, ete., procure a lot of Redding’s Russia 
Salve, the greatest healing remedy ever diecovered.— 
Sold by all druggists, 25 cents a box. 





SUNDAY SCHOOL BOOKS, 
PUBLISHED BY J. E. TILTON & CO., 
161 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 





85 cts. | 
By JoserH ALDEN. | ing to be concentrated extracis of it, contain but little 
of the virtue of wereeperiis or any thing else. 

During late years the public have been misled by large 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 34 cts. bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST-BORN. 34 cts. | rilla for one dollar. Most of these have been frauds upon 


- | the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsaps- 
% vr eg other beautiful books for Sunday School Li- | rilla, but often “A ounttive properties whatever. Hence, 
raries. 


bitter and painful Spy RE ER use of 
i | the various extracts of Sarsaparilla which flood the mar- 
J. E. TILTON & CO., be ket, until the name itself is justly despised, and oe 
come y with imposition and cheat. Still we 
ROE Wasmingten ‘Rt, Opposite Mik. j call this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply 
J. E, TILTON & CO. have all the different Societies’ | such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of 
y 

books, anda complete of the P: yterian | 

Board on hard to furnish Schools, and the trade. 24 


THE LOST LAMB. 34 cts. 











p uy which rests upnn it. And we think we have 
| ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
ere by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 


: y cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from 
THE LITTLE MOUNTAIN GUIDE, | the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
—OR,— 


| cording to directions on the bottle. 
HOW TO BE HAPPY. PREPARED BY 
4 Meat preaching of an artless child is oft times a thou- Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
sand fold more effective than the most elaborate and 
carefully prepared discourses ever given to the public.— 
he truths that slay the sinner, and build up the soul of LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR 8ALE BY 


a believer, are very simple and very full of Jesus. The | 
work announced is directly in point of illustrating the | 
Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 
| Co. 8 Ww wer, Thos. Metcalf, M.8. Burr 
i 


way in which a little child may lead scores of adults into 

the Kingdom sbiybad =p by a way they ntl not. If ever ,8. 2 sewer, 

the principles of a “* Higher Christian Life’? were em- | gene’ 11 Drue 

bodied in the person of a discipie, though it were but one | & Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 
of the lambs of the flock, the record of these Principles is| Price $1 per Eottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
found in the “ Little Mountain Guide,’’ this day pub- 43—6m 

lished. 


GOOD NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 59 WASHINGTON 8T., 
HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 


AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. 
By Mrs. OLipHant, Author of ‘- Margaret Maitland.” 

l6émo. cloth. 63 cents. 

CHARMING story, full of fascination to all children 

and youth, and teaching the best lessons of virtue 
and piety. It willcarry sunny hours and nobler aims 
into many family circles. 

PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or Book 

of Home Education and Entertainment. By 8. Paouy 

NewcombBs. With numerous illustrations. 16mo. cloth 

7 cents. 

This little volume fi an bl 

instruction and amusement in the home circle. 

THE POOR BOY AND MERCHANT PRINCE; or, 

Elements of Suecess, drawn from the Life and Charac- 

ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WILLIAM M. THAYER, 

author of “‘The Poor Girl and True Woman,”’— 
16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

“One of the best books for boys with which we have 

met for years.’’—[Chicago Herald. 

“ There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the at- 

tention and interest the mind of the young reader.’’— 

(N. ¥. Evangelist. 

** We wish very earnestly that all the business men of 

our great cities knew the worth of this volume.””—,Pres- 

byterian Banner. 

THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elements 
of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary Lyon 
and others. A Book for Girls. By Wittiam M. 
TuHayeR, author of “The Poor Boy and Merchant 
Prince.”” 16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

This book is filled with weighty instruction, enlivened 
by an abundance of anecdotes. Mary Lyonis the central 
figure of the book, but ill ions of its hings are 
drawn from the lives of many other distinguished women. 

Parents will find the above ‘‘Companion Booke’’ ad- 
mirably adapted for presents to a son and daughter 
Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 

THE AIMWELL STORIES; Six Volames, uniform, 
with Box. 

This series of works for youth is designed to portray 
some of the leading phases of youthful character, and to 
point out their tendencies to future good and evil. They 
depict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of every- 
day-life, in city and country, mingling important moral 
lessons with amusing, curious, and useful jinformation.— 
Each volume is complete of itself, but a connecting thread 
runs through the whole. 





Price 45 Cents. 
e« HENRY HOYT, 


NO. 9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
18—3w 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
Bronchial Troches. 
Bronchial Troches. 
Brown’s Troches. 
Brown’s Troches. 
Troches. 
Troches. 
“ Pre-eminently the first and best.’’ 
REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER. 
** IT recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
REV. E. H. CHAPIN, NEW YORK. 
“ Great service in subduing Hoarseness.”’ 
REV. DANIEL WISE, NEW YORK. 
“ I have proved them excellent for Whooping Cough.”’ 
REV. H. W. WARREN, BuSTON. 
“ Great benefit in affections of the Bronchial Organs.”’ 
DR. J. F. W. LANE, BOSTON, 
** A simple and elegant combination for coughs, &c.” 
DR. G. F. BIGELOW, BOSTON. 
** Contain no opium or anything injurious.” 
DR. A. A. HAYES, CHEMIST, BOSTON. 
“ Very beneficial in clearing the throat when compelled 
to speak though suffering from Cold.” 
REV. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, 8ST. LOUIS. 
‘I neartily unite in the above commendations.” 
REV, M. SCHUYLER, 8ST. LOUIS. 
‘* A friend having tried many remedies for Asthma with 
no benefit, found relief from the Troches. 
REV. D. LELTS, FRANKFORT, ILL. 
Sold by Druggists everywhere, 25 cents per Box. 
16—iw 
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CAPT. RUSSEL’S WATCHWORD. 
THIs DAY PUBLISHED, 


je original and deeply interesting work with the above 
title. The scenes and incidents are drawn from life, 
and laid in old Essex County, Mass. To speak of this 
charming Juvenyle in terms ase pry| extended to por- 
tray its merits, would far exceed the limits of a pewspa- 
per advertisement. It must be read to be appreciated. 
In its production the gifted authoress has done an in- 
valuable service to the youth of our land, by inciting in 
their minds a laudible ambition to excel and a determin- 
ation to overcome difficulties by the magic power of the 
** Watch word.” Let all lovers of good books—good in 
the best and most comprehensive sense of the term, pro- 
cure a copy of Capt. Ruesel. His counsels will be found 
invaluable, and the “* Watch-word” a talisman in any 
condition of life. 


Illustrated 12mo. Price 75 Cents. 
HENRY HOYT, 


9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
M4—tw 


SEVENTH THOUSAND 
OF THE 
Higher Christian Life, 
JUST PUBLISHED. 


F an extraordinary and STRADILY INCREASING SALE— 
the unanimous voice of the press, and a testimony of a 
‘cloud of witnesses’’ whose spiritual life has been quick - 
—— by its perusal, be any criterion of its value, then 
joes 


THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE 


stand pre-eminently in the foremost rank of chrtstianiz- 
ing infl in our midst. No Christian can read this 
work without receiving an essential impulse in the heay- 
enward direction. His views as a DISCIPLE will be broad- 
er and more expansive—his aims infinitely higher and 
more comprehensive, while his heart will be made more 
tender, loving and child-like than before he sat down to 
its perusal. 

Sent pre-paid to any part of the coun’ on receipt of 
the price, $1,00. ¥ Sl 4 


HENRY HOYT, 
9 CORNHILL. 


NOW READY 
PALISSY, 
THE HUGUENOT POTTER! 


pi rt te is a marvellous preacher, and life experiences 
in the fires of ion reveal ch ter, and tell 
us of what sort it is St prpepantty cannot. 

PaLissy was one of the nobility of nature, and though 
born in the lap of poverty, his comprehensive mind, un- 
wavering persistence in the cause of right, and nicH 
moral courage in an age when to profess Christianity was 
to bare the neck to the axe, have secured him a high 

lace in the annals of histery. This work has to do with 
acts and facts alone, and is destined to a wide sale and 
still wider influence. Beautifully executed illustrations 
enhance the value of almost eny work—Paissy has 
eighteen exceedingly choice and finely executed ones, 
giving | the book a gem-like a e. 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
The Best Stock 
AND GREATEST VARIETY OF 
BOYS’ CLOTHING 
Ever offered in this market. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO. 
OAK HALL, 
32 & 34 North Street, Boston, Mass. 
13—2m 
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SAFETY FIRE WORKS! 
AT REDUCED PRICES! 
Cheaper than all others !_6g 
ANDREW LANERGAN. 


(Successor to Sanderson & Lapergan ) Pyrotechnists 
to the City of Boston, 1850, 1852, 1854, 1855, 
1856, 1858, and the Present Year, 1859. (Did not 
supply the City of Boston in 1857, when the fatal acei- 
dent took place.) 

All Orders addressed to HOLDEN, CUTTER & CO. 
Sole Agents in the United States, 32 & 36 Federal 








Street, 107, 111, 113 Congress Steeet, . Price 75 cents. 
oston. 
All kinds small Fire Works on hand as usual. HENRY HOYT, 
Large or Small exhibitions furnished at sbort notice. 9 CORNHILL 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





a lawn, if the instrument be ever so lightly 
play , ‘the tune’ will be instantly distinguish- 
ed by any person applying the teeth to the op- 
posite end of the stick. 

Again, ifa light bar of iron or any other 
metal be suspended by a thick string held be- 
tween the teeth, and then struck with any hard 
substance, the sound will appear greater than by 
hearing with the ears. 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, JUNE 23, 1859. 











THOMAS GRAY. 


Thomas Gray, the poet, was a Londoner, and 
was born in the great city in 1716. His father, 
who lived in Cornhill, near the Bank of Eng- 
land, was, what in those days was called, a 
scrivener, that is, a money-dealer, who lent out 
money on — a these scriveners oil 
made much money by lending, but sometimes | 
they lost it faster than they got it. That was | A WARNING TO CHILDREN. 
the case with Gray’s father. — | A little girl, eight years old, in Sheffield, Ill., 

Mr. Gray, being at that time a rich man,! returned from school on the 16th of last month, 
gave his sun Thomas a good education, by | and asked her mother to allow her to draw her 
sending him first to Eton and then to Cam- | little baby brother, Henr , nine months old, in 
pete When at age and — pa the wagon, to ue 7 rove re - — 

ways a quiet, shy, pensive youth, seldom | by the village. rough the middle of this 
joining in the sports of others, and loving pd runs a small stream, which is called a 
rather to be alone reading or writing short|creek. This girl’s name was Theresa. Her 

jeces of poetry in Latin or English. mother gave her permission, and then her little 
. He aid eee = f° fs a sees ine ead ary, three — yo a hav nay girl, 
e w r. Horace Walpole.— | t , too, and her mother said she 
Suardag to England, he lived mostly "is re- | might . it was 2 little before four o’clock, a 
tirement. His fortune was small, for his father, | beautiful, warm afternoon. The sun was shin- 
Sally wheat ences tie tpen, BR Inloten eiken eric cha tien. 
made that little do. He had access to books of | or When they came near the creek, Theresa 
all kinds, and that seems to have been all he|left Henry in the wagon, under some shady 
cared for, He was, no doubt, a Lag learned | bushes, with Mary and a little boy, to go and 
ese of the most learned in England at | gather some flowers on the bank of the creck. 
at time, and a great lover of the works of art, | This was — = —e oe her 
both ancient and modern. little sister and baby brother. In a few mo- 

He was never fond of the fashionable follies | ments after, she returned ; and, to her surprise 
¢g his a ™ = - like pany 4 or ~~. a was — She page toy 
ics, and wrote strongly against them. e(as she could, and ran this 
loved good men, and all virtuous actions. So/|could not find her. She feared her dear little 
far this was well ; but he was not, I fear, like | sister was lost in the grove. When she could 
at ge wo gy | that oe | not -_ hen, che =s wong with | pein hop- 
who loves the Lord Jesus Christ, and lives| ing she would find Mary there. But she was 
to honor him. We read very little, if anything, ~ at home. Then she felt very sorry she had 
in his writings, about sin and salvation. He/| left her alone, for now she was lost, and there 
did not seem to understand such things. He| was danger that she might fall in the creek, or 
died in 1771. |in some os pits that were near there, and be 

Perhaps you will think—then why say any-| drowned; or if not so bad as this, she might 
thing about him? I will tell you. He wrote | wander about till she finally cried herself to 
many small pieces of poy which were not | sleep, and then she might not wake till dark, 
worth tay most of t ohn eed = |and be obliged to lie out all night on the cold 
gotten. But he wrote one, in 1750, which will | ground. 7 
never be forgotten as long as the English lan-|  Mary’s mother sent her elder sister imme- 
guage is written or spoken, That was his | diately to look for her, and in a short time she 
* Elegy, written in a country church-yard,” | went herself, and sent Theresa to call her fath- 
“ee nee of ase beautiful joan. ~~ er, that ae wer go. _ Pano mae 
written by any poet of any age or country. in every direction, but cou 
it all over English, and every American boy, | her ne little girl. At length she saw a 
and girl too, ought to know it, and be able to| couple of men, who had been looking for their 
repeat it. You may find it in most of your| horses in the grove, and inquired of them. One 
school books. We will give you a few of the | of them said he had heard a little child cry a 
firet verses. You might fancy, as you read! short time before, but did not see her, and 
them, that you see what he describes. | knew not that she was lost. So the men went 

“The curfew tolls, the knell of parting day, | backwards and — a a but 

he lowing herds wind slowly o’er the lea, . w w 

The ploughiman homeward plods his weary way, | COUld not see anyiling Of Mary. tem to the 

And leaves the world to durkness and to ine. near evening, am = @ s 

Now fades the glimmering landscape on the sight. village that * child was lost, and the. people 

Aad Ul the ole © coleme tutte holds, ates | tuned out in large numbers, determined, if 

Save where the beetle wheels his — flight, possible, to find her before dark. ; 

Aud drowsy tinklings lull the distant folds : Just as they were organizing for a systematic 

a that, wom yewats ivy-mantied tower, | search, the owner of a steam-mill, that was in 

|e nde Soe owed ea... | the edge of the grove, asked Mary’s father to 

Molest her ancient solitary reign. describe the dress and tell the age of the child. 

When he had done so, he said he believed she 
must have passed by the mill some time before. 
|Mary’s father went immediately to the miil, 
and the workmen told him that the little girl 
| went from the mill directly towards the meet- 

ing-house of the village. He then followed on 
| in that direction, and soon found her at a house 
{near the church, entirely lost, not knowing 








VARIETY. 


Beneath those rugged elms, that yew-tree’s shade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude for: fathers of the hamlet sleep. 


The breezy call of incense breathing morn, 

The ewallow, twittering from her straw-built shed, 
The cock’s shrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 

No more shall rouse them from their lowly bed. 


For them no more the blazing hearth shall burn, 
Or — housewife ply ber evening care ; 
d 





No children run to lisp their sire’s return, which way to xo for home. The lady of the 
Or climb his knees the envied kiss to share, house asked her who she was, and she cried, 
Oft did the harvest to their sickle yield, | and told her she could ‘ not find her home” As 


E omar wa eye me ators glebe has broke: | soon as her father saw her, he shouted to those 
ow jocur ' * 
How toued-the Gedy traceth tants chee tenet ! [at ion distaneny * Pound! ae end the wel 
| grove, till it made the whole grove ring with 
the welcome sound. 
You may well suppose, my young friends, 
that those parents were thankful to press their 
| lost little Mary again to their bosoms, after she 
had been lost several hours. Little Theresa, 
| too, will learn a lesson, and it is this: Never 
| to leave her little brother and sister alone, even 
»|to pick flowers; for Mary might have got into 
{the creek and have been drowned, and then 
how sadly would the parents and brothers and 
sisters of little Mary mourn over her.—Ch. In- 
telligencer. 


Let not ambition mock their useful toil, 
Their homely joys, and destiny obscure ; 
Nor grandeur hear, with a disdainful smile, 
The short and simple annals of the poor. 


The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beauty, .Il that weelth e’er gave, 
Await, alike, th’ inevitable hour: 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 


Nor you, ye proud, impute to these the fault 

lf memory o’er their tomb no trophies raise, 

Where through the long drawn aisle and fretted vault 
The pealing anthem sweils the note of praise. 


Can storied urn, or animated bust, 

Back to its mansion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honor’s voice provoke the silent dust, 
Or Flattery soothe the dull cold ear of death ? 


Perhaps in this neglected spot is laid 

Some heart once pregnant with celestial fire : 
Hand+, that the rod of empire might have eway’d, 
Or waked to ecstacy the living lyre. 


But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 
Rich with the spoils of Time, did ne’er unrol), 
Chill Penury repress’a their noble rage, 

And froze the genial current of the soul. 


Full many « gem, of purest ray serene, 

The dark unfathom’d caves of ocean bear : | 
Full many a flower is born to blush unseen, 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air. 





A THRILLING ADVENTURE. 


A merchant wishing to celebrate his daugh- 
ter’s wedding, collected a party of her young 
companions. They circled around her; wish- 
ing much happiness to the youthful bride and 
her chosen one. Her father gazed proudly on 
his lovely child, and hoped that as bright pros- 
pects for the future might open for the rest of 
|his children, who were playing among the 
guests. Passing through the hall of the base- 
ment, he met a servant who was carrying a 
lighted candle in her hand, without a candle- 
stick. He blamed her for such conduct, and 
went into the kitchen to see about supper. The 

irl soon returned, but withont the candle.— 

he merchant i diately 11 i that 
several barrels of gunpowder had been placed 
in the cellar during the day, and that one had 
been opened. 

* Where is your candle? he inquired in the 
utmost alarm. 

‘1 couldn’t bring it up with me, for my hands 
are full of wood,’ said the girl. 

— ‘ Where did you put it?’ 
HEARING WITH THE TEETH. ‘Well, I had no candlestick, so I stuck it in 

c. h A |} some black sand that’s in the small barrels.’ 

ys watch upon a table, glass side down-| Her master went down stairs. The passage 

hairy ay gene so far from it that you can-| was long and dark, his knees threatened to 
ole in the ordinary way hear the ticking. Now | give way under him, his breath was choked, 
Poot | one end ws New stick, say about 8iX/his flesh seemed dry and parched, as if he 
he coined an th ney a watch, and grip | clearly felt the suffocating blast of death. At 
neh tt to shad all with the fingers close | the end of the cellar, under theroom where his 
¢ coh ei e all external noise, the beat | children and their friends were reveling in 
aon hoe ani then 4 as audible as if plac- | felicity he saw the open barrel of powder, full 
commved in tho us All other sounds can be|to the top, the candle stick loosely in the 
i Ra Due same manner, no matter how | grains, with a long red snuff or burnt wick.— 
ay aes e stick may be; for instance, if one end Whe laughter of the company struck upon his 
poh ov oo $ yng im & sitting-room | ear like the knell of death. He stood a mo- 
oe s © garden, wala stick be thirty feet | ment unable to move. The music above, the 
4) nding outside the window on to feet of the dancers responded with vivacity, 


7 . * s . 
Far from the meddening crowd’s ignoble strife 
Their sober wishes never learned to stray ; 
Along the cooi sequester’d vale of life 
They kept the noiseless tenor of their way. 


Yet e’en these bones from insult to protect, 

Some frail m- morial stiil erected nigh, 

With uncouth rhymes and shapeless scu'pture deck’d, 

Implores the passing tribute of a sigh. 

Their name, their years, spelt by th’ unletter’d Muse. 

The place of fame and elegy su ply ; : 
nd many a holy text around the ttrews, 

That teach the rustic moralist to die. 

For who, to dumb forgetfulness a prey, 

This pleasing anxious being e’re resign’d, 

Left the warm precinets of the cheerful dav, 

Nor cast one longing, lingering look behind }* 














the floor shook, and the loose bottles in the 
cellar jingled with the motion. He fancied 
the candle moved—was falling. With despe- 
rate energy he sprang forward. But how to 
remove it—the slightest touch would cause the 
red hot wick to fall into the powder. With 
unequalled presence of mind he placed a hand 
on each side of the candle, with the open palm 
upwards, and the fingers pointing towards the 
object of his care, which, as his hands met, 
was d in the cl gs of his fingers, and 
safely moved away from its dangerous position. 

When he reached the head of the stairs, he 
smiled at his previous alarm, but the reaction 
was too powerful, and he fell into fits of the 
most violent laughter. He was conveyed to 
his bed senseless, and many weeks elapsed ere 
his nerves recovered sufficient tone to allow 
him to resume his business. 





SALUTATION. | 
The expressions used as salutations among | 














daylight, as we turned off the to go home, 
our feathered companion sought a perch on 
which to rest until the sun should creep over 
the eastern horizon, and light him back again 
to his companions. As we opened the office 
shortly after day-break, a few more notes from 
him echoed around our sanctum, and in an- 
other instant he sailed through an open back 
window in a direct line upwards to the clear 
blue arch of heaven, and was seen no more. 


CRUELTY AND ITS CONSEQUENCES. 

The New Berlin Pioneer of May 28, gives 
the following account of an accident in that 
villagre : 

‘ A painful occurrence took place in our vil- 
lage one day last week, by which it is feared 
that an interesting little daughter of Rev. John 
McLeish, will lose her life. It appears that 
some mischievous and wicked boys havin, 
caught a poor dog and besmeared him wit 
spirits of turpentine, turned him loose. ‘The 


different nations, have something characteristic | poor brute in his agony, ran furiously through 
and interesting, even for the most casual ob- | the streets, snapping and biting at everything 
server. |in his way. Coming in contact with the little 

In the East, some of these expressions savor, | girl, he flew at her, — her in several places, | 
in a more or Jess degree, of the Scriptures, and | and nearly tearing all her clothes from her| 
of the serene and patriarchal sentiment of the | body. The child was so terrified by the sud- 
inhabitants. ‘The salutation used by the Arab, | den and unexpected attack of the infuriated 
‘Salem,’ or ‘Shalum, means peace, and is|animal, that she was thrown into the St. 
found in the word Jerusalem. The Arab sa-|Anthony’s dance, and the fearful malady | 
lutes his friend thus, ‘May you have a happy seems to be so firmly fastened upon her, as to 
morning.’ | preclude all hopes of recovery. This dreadful 

The Torks have a formula which can only be | result from an act of thoughtless, though wan- | 
used in a sunny clime—‘ May your shadow | ton cruelty, should prove a warning to all boys | 
never be less.’ {who would seek for sport at the risk of the 


The climate of Egypt is feverish, and per- | lives of their fellow-creatures.’ 





spiration is necessary to health, hence the | | Bee 


Egyptian, meeting you, asks, ‘How do you 
perspire ?” | : | 

‘Have you eaten? Is yourstomach in good| When the ship South Seaman struck Bed, 
order? asks the Chinaman, a touching solici-| French Frigate Shoals, two little canaries, | 
tude which can only be appreciated by a nation | Which the captain had hanging in his cabin, 
of gourmands, were awakened by the noise, and regardless of 

‘Good cheer, says the modern Greek, in| the confusion around them, commenced singing 
nearly the same language that the ancients —— yhoo agg 4 . Teh —— it was 
were wont to greet their friends. ardiy daybreak. e Songsters con- | 

The Renieen, who were robust and laborious, | tinued to sing with untiring zeal, 
had energetic salutations, expressing force and “ The sweetest songs ear ever heard,” 
action :—* Salve'—‘ te strong,’ ‘be healthy,’ during all the time the sailors were getting 
i A ee il What do you do? or | ie leave the vessel, as if to cheer them | 

~ - : up in their disheartening situation. ‘The officers | 

The Genoese, of modern times, say, ‘Health tae forced to leave he birds on the wreck, as 
and wealth, which is very appropriate for a they were unable to save even their own cloth- 
commercial people. . |ing. And these cheerful little songsters re-| 

The Neapolitan devoutly says, ‘grow in| mained, singing to th Ives the requiem o 
sanctity. The ha stand you?’ of almost all | the gallant ship and their own dirge, for there | 
Italy, sie indicates the nonchalance of the |is hardly any probability of their rescue before 
othe Spantied, grave, haughty and indiffer- a ieee 
ent, wishes you ‘Good morning,’ to which we 
responded, ‘ At your service, sir.’ GRASSHOPPERS. 

The ordinary salutation of the German is,| In 1650 a cloud of them was seen to enter | 
‘How goes it?” To bid one adieu, he says:| Russia in three different places, from whence 
‘Live quiet and happy.’ This last plainly ex-| they passed over into Poland and Lithuania, | 
hibits his love for the simple joys of life. |and wherever they moved the air was darkened | 

The travelling Hollander asks, ‘ Hoe waart’s | by their numbers. In some places they were | 
go?”—‘How do yon go? The thoughtful, | observed lying dead, heaped one upon another 
active Swede demands, ‘ Of what do you think ?’ | to the depth of four feet ; in others they cover- 
while the Dane, more placid, uses the German | ed the surface of the earth like a black cloth, 
expression, ‘Live well’...‘Live well,’—but |the trees bent from their ey and the 

P “ 


A BEAUTIFUL INCIDENT. | 
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——. 
8. D. @ H. W. SMITH, 
MANUPACTURERS OF 


MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
—aNp— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONs, 


Ro The first premium over all competitors, at 
of the Mass, Charitable Mechanic Association, at the ge 
tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio Stats 
Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Many. 
iy csees of hod of Voicing k 
y means of a new met! of Voicing known 
h Ives, they have ded in remov 7 ibe te 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in. 
strument, and refdering the tones full, clear, ana organ 
like. The action is prompt and reliable, enablj 
rformer to execute the most rapid music without blur. 
e tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex. 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONSs 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, 4 
&c. It is arranged with two manuals or banks of ine 
the lower set runni an octave higher than the other 
and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
distinct instruments : or, by use of the coupler, the two 
nks of keys may be played at the same time Use of 
the front set only. This connected with the Pedal Bass, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is sufficiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 person 
THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is designed for parlor and private use. The constructicg 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 

urch Instrument, when used without the Pedals. 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use, 

Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Many. 
factory being made in the most complete and 
manner. Having removed to the spacious building, at 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others interest 
ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit oy 
ms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 





| on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 


As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex. 


| cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 


beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following P; 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upya; 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 

T. GILBERT & CO. WOODWARD & BROWy, 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 

Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae. 
tory refeyence, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 


f ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 


PRICE LIST. 






Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave........see00+ $ 60 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.... +0275 
Piano style, 5 octave......s.s.00 «+100 
Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave 115 


Piano style, carved es 
Piano style, two sets of Re: 





Piano style, 6 octave....... 135 
Organ Melodeon......... 

—— Melodeon, extra finis 0002200 
Pedal Bass Melodeon...........s0+-+- 275 


Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 
8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 





THE VIRTUES OF PERRY DAVIS'S 





the greeting of the Pole is best of all: ‘ Are | damage done by them ded Pp 
the weather became hot they | 


you happy 2” 
The English have the ‘Good-bye,’ a corrup- | 


tion. When 
took wing and fell upon the corn, devouring 





VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 


RE not confined to the human race. It is used with 
equal success for Horses, either internally or ex 


tion of the words ‘God be with you,’ and some | both leaf and ear, and that with such expedi- | ternally. For Galls, Sores, or Sprains, nothing is better 


others ; but that which exhibits best the cha- | 
racter of the English is,‘ How do you do?” | 
French, ‘ How do you carry yourself?’ is equal- | 
ly characteristic of the free and easy French- | 
man. 


THE THREE DOGS. 

There is a good dea! of human nature in| 
dogs. They exhibit some of the virtues of| 
their masters, and don’t hesitate to stoop some- | 
times to their vices and selfishness, as will be | 
seen in the following story from the Greenfield 
Gazette : | 


“ A citizen of this village, the other day, ob- 


tion that in three hours they would 


and for colic it is considered, by those who have 





the whole field. After having eaten up the 


willows, and at last the hemp, 
its bitterness. 


THE UNFEELING MISER. 


‘I knew a man,’ said Lord Cavendish, ‘ who 
had his barns burnt; people pitied him, took 
up a subscription for him, and gave him a start. 
‘Ten years after a grey-haired man came along 
begging for bread, and was thrust and unkindly 
hooted from his door. But—’ continued Lord 
C., ‘who was this stranger? Ah! who was he? 
He was the very man who ten years ago gave 
£100 to rebuild his ungrateful friend’s house 


| ane IT rt 
so say all who have used it. 
The ‘Comment vouz porte vouz? of the corn, they attacked the vines, the pulse, the 





e only sure remedy. It never fails— 
Read the following : 


Ririez, Brown Co., Onto, Dac. 9th, 1858. 


notwithstanding | r Gentlemen :—This is to certify that I have given the 


ain Killer to Horses for Colic, and find it the best 
nepete.b over tried. lt gives them ease quicker than 
any other remedy lever used. I give for a dose halfofa 
twenty-five cent bottle, put it into a pint bottle of warm 


| water, and drench them with it. I have always cured the 
| worst cases without delay. 


| Yours truly, 


JOPN PORTER. 
Proprietor of Ripley Hotel. 


| East LiveRPooL, COLUMBIANA Co., O., FEB. 12, 1858, 


Gentlemen :—I feel it a duty that I owe to the public, 
| te inform them of a successful experiment that I lately 
| made with your Pain Killer, by applying it in a way for 
| which I had never heard it recommended. 1 bad a ver 
| valuable horse that was violently attacked with colic a 

appeared to be in great agony. made use of every 
| remedy I had ever heard of, but all to no purpese. I gave 
| him up to die, and in fact he was so far gone, that he 


mevenditiene dogs, (say big dog, middling dog, land barns. The poor, weary beggar died in a i and could not raise up his head, or Fold it up when 


and little dog,) engeged in an earnest contest | 
for a refuse bone. After a long but fruitless | 
struggle, middy and little dog gave up and | 
went home apparently, leaving big dog posses- | 
sor of the bone. Waiting till his antagonists | 
were entirely out of sight, he cast a searching | 
glance around, seized the bone, and carried it | 
away some distance and buried it, to wait till 
supper time before eating it—for they say dogs | 
know when Sunday comes, and of course they | 
must know when supper time comes, whether 
supper comes with it or not. Big dog departed. | 


snow-drift. The unfeeling miser, finding out 
who he was, died himself soon after. Haunted 
with his bread-pleading, and haggard counte- 
nance, it drove him to the grave broken- 
hearted.’ 

A FAR-SEEING FooTMAN.—When a certain 
young man of rank, noted for his dissipations, 
asked the valet he was about to engage, 
whether he could furnish security for his 
honesty— What, sir! security!’ exclaimed 
Jeames, ‘it is | who ought to demand a security 


Middy, instead of really going home, went | for my wages.’ 


straight in that direction till he was out of 
sight of big dog, and then slyly crept toa 
hiding place where he could see big dog and 
not be seen by him. As soon, therefore, as 
big dog was fairly away, middy sprang from | 
his lair, bounded straight to the spot, dug up| 
the bone, and carried it to another place.— 
Looking carefully around: to see if he was| 
watched, as all thieves du, he dug a hole and) 
buried the bone, then trotting off as composed- | 
ly as ifhe had committed no crime. But he 
lost his booty too, for little dog had done as 
middy had—gone home, far enough to get 
out of sight, then skulked and watched and 
waited, till middy had departed in triumph, and 
when middy was fairly away, he rollicked over 
the ground, redug the treasure and buried it in 
still another place.” 


AN INCIDENT. 

On last Tuesday night, says the Wilmington 
Journal, between twelve and one oclock— 
shortly after the adjournment of the General 
Assembly—as the Rev. Mr. Mears was sitting 
in our office arranging his notes for press, a 
sweet and beautiful little bird came chirping 
through the thick darkness of the stormy night, 
into the office, and rested upon the shoulder of 
that gentleman. It was a strange visitur for 
so late an hour. The little fellow fluttered 
and chirped about the room while we remained 
in it, as if anxous to keep us company during 
the dull, heavy hours of long after midnight 
labor in which we were engaged. Towards 





}never do it a, 
| when little children begin to walk do they ever 


Our Johnnie is a right smart chance of a boy, 
four years old. He has a brother just able to 
go alone. The first time baby managed to 
walk, Johnnie was wonderfully tickled; but 
filled with fear lest he would forget how, and 
in, he cried out—‘Ma! ma! 


get over it? 


Van Awburgh’s elephant tried to swim a 
river the other day, on his way to Petersburg, 
Va. A bull dog chased him midway of the 
stream. The elephant quietly submerged the 
dog with his trunk, and then tossed him ashore. 


‘ Papa,’ said a little boy to his parent, the 
other day, ‘are not sailors very small men ?” 

‘No, my dear,’ answered the father ; ‘ pray 
what leads you to suppose they are small ?” 

‘ Because,’ campanel thn young idea, smartly. 
‘T read the other day of a sailor going to sleep 
on his watch.’ 


‘Do you know who built this bridge ?’ said a 
person to Hook. 

‘No, replied Hook; ‘but if you go over 
you'll be tolled.’ 


The holy resolution of Queen Esther, in a 
good cause. ‘I will go in before the king, 
which is not according to the law, and if I 
perish, I perish.’ 


Never despair until God's word affords you 
no ground for hope ; and that will never be. 





| lifted. A amen struck me that I would give hima 
| dose of Pain Killer. I poured four or five spoonsful ina 
pint of milk, and gave it to him and in twenty minutes 
| as much more, and in half an hour he wason his feet, and 
| in another half hour was perfectly restored and put ia 
the harness. Respectfully yours. 8. JACKMAN. 


We would advise the Pain Killer to be given to Horses, 
for Colic, with milk or warm molatses and water, says 
= of either to,a small twenty cent bottle of Pain Killer . 

| If the horse has botts, it is best te give the molasses. 
| We here request every one who shall be so unfortunate 
} as to have a horse with colic, to test our remedy—we 
never knew it to fail. One, two, and sometimes three 
| doses may be required—but not often more than one to 
cure. 
Sold by ali dealers in medicine 





THE BOSTON REMEDY! 
REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


ly perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injurious 
particles, and in no case will its application interfere 
with the remedies that may be prescribed by a reg’ 

| physician. It is an indispensable article of household 
necessity, being nsed alike by rich and poor; aud has 
proved itself the BEST AND SUREST REMEDY for all those 





bodily afflictions, viz— 
Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts, Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulcers, 
Whitlows, Warts; Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyes, Nettle Rash, Salt Rheum, Musqueto Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, Shingles, Cuts, Boile, Erup- 
tions, Pimples, Ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Sul- 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
Generally ! ‘ 

This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at % 
cents, 50 cents and $l. The largest size contains 
quantity of six of the smallest boxes, and is w: 
to in its virtues in any climate. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mast 
Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Bow, 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION > 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly 
I Noc. 








Love- No Se 
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PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 


No. 22 School Street. 
Price $1 a ream. 81x copies ron $5, PAYMENT I AD 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,325. 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agents. 
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